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There are days when 
you just want to be 
alone to fuck your¬ 
self with no one 
watching. (Except for 
the crew this time). 
Tyla brought along 
a couple toys and 
agreed to use them 
for our photographer. 
But first she wanted 
to get her pussy 
warmed and lubed 
up for her solo expe¬ 
rience. Okay, time 
is right, let’s get at 
it. We got assistants 
and hanger-oners 
that want to see her 
get naked and go 
fuck herself. 
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“I can't 
wait to 
show you 
how wet 
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HARDCORE TALK ONE-ON-ONE MOST MAJOR CREDIT CARDS ACCEPTED $3.99 PER MINUTE ADULTS OVER 18 ONLY 








































Aubrey is on the phone with her professor trying to convince him to change her grade. 

He seems reluctant at first but tells her to meet him in his office on campus at five. 
Aubrey has a date at five, so she decides to go over to his house, walks in through the 
kitchen door and finds him on the sofa. She pleades her case, first sitting across from 
him, then on her knees. That’s how she got closer to his cock, and how she started to 

convince him that her grades could go up, like his cock. 



































































































They say that 40 is the new 30. 
I really don't care. Do you? 
Look at me. A year ago I was 
selling cheese in Wisconsin with 
a hairy bush and a minivan. 
Now, I'm an all new person 
ready to take on the world. 

Say that you're ready for 
me and more like me? 
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Sometimes we're not all about sex. (Yes, men like blondes, boobs and butts!) 
Sometimes we’re about some of the things that lead up to sex, like beer, one of America's 
favorite beverages . Beer quenches thirst, tastes good (to some), goes great with pizza, has 
been brewed for thousands of years... and has led to millions of sexual encounters. 



DID YOD KNOW THAT 


According to industry statistics, 
Americans consume almost 
6 1/2 billion gallons of beer a 
year. That works out to 50 bil¬ 
lion pints, which works out to 
more than 225 pints per per¬ 
son a year (assume America’s 
drinking age population is 2/3 
of the total population). That’s 
a lot of beer... to the tune of a 7 
billion dollar business just from 
American brewers alone. World¬ 
wide? Let’s just say there’s a lot 
of beer being drunk. 




GETTING HEAD... 
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Is getting head 
a good thing or 
a bad thing? A 
question often 
debated by brew¬ 
ers and drinkers 
alike. Specific el¬ 
ements produce 
the head include 
proteins, yeast 
and the residue 

from hops. Carbon dioxide forms the bubbles and is produced 
during fermentation. Carbonation can occur before or after 
bottling. If beer continues to ferment in the bottle, then it will 
carbonate naturally. When you open and pour the beer, bub¬ 
bles form the head. When the beer is pasteurized or filtered, 
pressurized gas is infused to create bubbles for carbonation. 



We sometimes put too much importance on the heads. Some 
say too much head detracts from the perceived volume of beer 
in the glass. But others see a poured glass as incomplete un¬ 
less there is a head topping it. Breweries spend a lot of money 
on trying to define and create the perfect foamy topping. Now 
wouldn’t you like to be a researcher in one of those labs? 


THE PARTIER’S CHOICE 

Beer has been the choice of 
party animals on campus ever 
since there were campuses to 
party on. And when not on cam¬ 
pus, thousands of clubs and 
bars just off campus provided 
the libations. The greatest pro¬ 
ponents of beer parties for the 
past generations have been 
the fraternities and sororities, 
In addition certain universities 
have developed reputations for 
beer guzzling and raucous par¬ 
ties attributed to beer. 

Beer has been immortalized 
in many songs, and a short 
while ago country music star 
Toby Keith made the Red Solo 
Cup into a contemporary music 
classic. Beer Pong parties are 
now more common than Twister 
as the party game of choice on 
campus and in basements. 



While wine is often considered 
a bit of an aphrodisiac, beer 
can also make that claim. It’s 
not as socially romantic as 
wine but it can accomplish the 
same purpose, getting into her 
pants. Most alcohols help break 
down inhibitions, and into that 
category fall sexual inhibitions. 
What lady hasn’t been a little 
friendlier and more aggressive 
after a few? Now we’re not talk¬ 
ing about falling down drunk, 
but just tipsy enough to fall 
into your arms. For men, beer 
provides a filter that makes 
many women look prettier than 
they really are. It’s called beer 
goggles. We’ve all been there! 



TO DRINK OR NOT TO... 

PENN STATE: Beer’s favorite 
college campus. Number one 
beer drinking school in the U.S. 


BYU: The driest school in the 
country if you want to get away 
from the brewskis. 













































We still like to pretend we’re 
not married. When we’re at 
a club or some other social 
event, we don’t wear wed¬ 
ding rings and we flirt with 
guys. That way we feel free 
and unattached and a dif¬ 
ferent side of us comes out. 
We’re not the housewife any¬ 
more. We’re looking for some 
action with each other. 
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good vibes 
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Club 'em, Love *em. Repeat 


I’m always at the club around the 
corner from my loft. It s one of 
the main reasons I’m living here, 
and one of the main reasons I ’m 
getting fucked every weekend. 
There are so many married and 
divorced women who come here to 
play behind their husbands backs. 
And I m the type of guy they play 
around with. Since I live so close 
there's never a need to get in a car. 
We just stumble back to my place 
and get busy. 

The other night, I noticed a hot 

MILFy babe getting wild and 

loose. I approached her and we 

started talking since I needed to 

build some credit. Her name was 

Camille and she was a broker bv 

%/ 

day and a party animal by night. 
Being the astute guv that I am, 

I could see I wasn’t going to bed 
her that night but she was worth 
pursuing, so I told her that I had a 
portfolio I needed to unload; and 
then told her I would like to set up 
an appointment for her to see it. 

After meeting up with her a couple 
days later, I took her back home. 
She knew I just wanted to get 
in her tight pants. So once we 
stopped playing games, we got un¬ 
dressed qui ck. I was already hard 

before any clothes hit the floor. 

%/ 

She sucked me for a while, I licked 
her for a while and then we fucked 
until it was time for me to go club¬ 
bing. I called her a cab, helped her 

into it, and with my best shoes I 

*/ 

walked over to the club and the 
next one awaiting me. 

— Ken, clubbing again tonight 
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Looking for cock 
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I 


Whenever I decide 
to go out and make a 
night of it, I do it all 
the way. I do it for 
me, because it’s my 
pleasure that going 
to cum first. As most, 
the night started out 
going through my 
lingerie chest trying 
to find which thong 
makes my butt look 
best. After trying on a 
tew pairs, nothing fit 
like the black g-string, 
it made me feel like 
such a whore, I pulled up a pair of 
black lace, thigh high stockings, 
and painfully clipped on my tight¬ 
est nipple clamps. Looking in the 
mirror was such a turn-on, mv 

ft/ 

ass looked good and even better 
after I insert my crystal tipped 
butt plug. 
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ing for cock. I decided to go to 
an after hours club known for its 
meat market status. I walked in 
and club was rocking. It had been 
a couple months since my last visit 
so I headed straight for the bar to 
see if my favorite bartender, Sam, 
was working tonight. 


So, still in front of the mirror, 

I bend over and pull my thong 
to the side. I grab the lube and 
spread some all over tight little 
hole. I firmly grasp the plug and 
insert it between mv butt cheeks. 

%f 

It was not too long or too thick. 
Just the right size to stay com¬ 
fortable in my ass throughout the 
evening. My body starts to tingle 
as the plug starts sliding in. It felt 
amazing as it popped in all the 
way. It was so filling, almost as 
good as being stuffed by a huge 
cock I imagine. 

I finally got completely dressed 

and headed out the door look- 


I walked right to the middle of the 
bar and to my surprise, found an 
open seat. I saw Sam at the other 
end, so I ordered with the one 
in front of me. I leaned in, cleav¬ 
age at full view, and asked him to 
have Sam come sav hello when he 
freed up. He nodded and walked 
down to Sam and I saw them both 
looking at me. I raised my glass 
to him and he nodded and smiled, 
but went back to his customers. 
I’m almost finished with my drink 
when I see a hand pouring some 
more into my glass. I look up and 
it’s Sam. “Hi, babe,” I hear over 
the din of the noise. “Been a while, 
hasn’t it?” 








"Yea, its been a couple months, 
but now I 'm happy to be back at 
the club.” I say. "You’re looking 
good, " I add, squirming in my 
seat and pushing the butt plug a 
little further in as Sam smiles at 
me. He gets a hand signal from 
a customer and pulls a glass to 
pour the drink. But instead of 
giving to the guy, he brings it to 
me and says, "Courtesy of the 
gentleman three seats down.” 

He smirks as he goes to another 
hand signal. 


door behind me and introduced me 
to a couple other guys there who 
said hello and left as quickly as we 
came in. 

A couple hours go by and I tound 
him as charming and pleasant as 
anyone I had ever met. He stayed 
a bit mysterious when I asked 
what he did, so I was just as vague 
wi th what I did. Then he pulls out 
an i Pad and opens a movie. He 
comes closer so I can see better 
and when I locus on it, I see him 



I look down the bar, past the two 
between me and the guy and hes 
not there. But 1 feel a tap on my 
shoulder and hear, "I hope that’s 
what you Ye drinking?” I turn 
thinking I'm going to thank him 
and turn back, but when I do, I 
see the most gorgeous man stand¬ 
ing there. 1 get my drink and turn 
back to clink glasses with him. As 
I raise it to my lips, I say “Thank 
you. It's perfect.” I look up and 
down at him and tighten my 
sphincter around the plug. 

"I have a private room with some 
friends," he says looking up at the 
second floor VIP area. I look up 
and back at him. "Are you inviting 
me up ?'" I ask. “Yes, I am. Would it 
help if I said, ‘Please'?” I chuckled 
as he held out his hand and I took 
it. We went through the crowd and 
up the stairs. He quickly shut the 


being and his cock serviced by two 
beautiful women. I look at him and 
ask if he is a porn star. 

1 le laughs and says “No, I 1 ’in an es- 
cort.” but he wasn't escorting any¬ 
one tonight. By now I was pretty 
excited and probably just as inebri¬ 
ated. "So women hire you?” I ask, 
and not waiting for his response, I 
say, "Do any look like this?" and 
stand up in front of him, I take my 
blouse off and my nipple clamps 
are still in place and my nipples are 
tingling. I then pull my miniskirt 
down around my ankles and pull 
both feet out. I turn around and 
bend over to pick up my skirt and 
give him the best view of my ass 
and the butt plug inside it. 

I hear him gasp as he smacks me 
on the ass and turns me around. 

He unzips his pants, and out pops 


10 inches or long stiff cock. He 
grabs my hair and started pulling 
my face to it. I reach my hand to 
grab it and stuck out my tongue 
and started to lick the head of it. 

I open wide and start to take it in. 
Halfway down, I start to choke 
and gag. He laughed and said 
"You think you are getting off that 
easy ? ” He grabbed my hair and 
started shoving his cock down my 
throat. He bobbed my head up 
and down until I almost couldn’t 
breath. I could taste his pre-cum in 
my mouth and loved the taste of it, 
I never wanted to stop sucking it. 

He pulls out oi my mouth and 
turns me around and bends me 
over the coffee table. He grabs the 
string of my thong and pulls my 
ass up higher. "I've got something 
better than this.” he says and pulls 
the plug out of my ass. Wearing it 
all this time, it easily popped out 
and he laid it on the table. Still 
bent over the table, he pulled my 
g-string to my left and started to 
rub the head of his cock against it. 
All of a sudden, I feel the head of 
the enormous cock start to enter. 

I dropped my head and bit my lip. 
He started to enter inch after inch. 
He pulled out real slow and then 
shoved it back in with all he had. I 
started moaning like a girl getting- 
fucked for her First time. He held 
tight on my thong and pulled my 
hair an d I felt a warm explosion in 
my ass. It was so warm an d filling! 
He pulled out and I felt my anus 
shrink back down. He smacked my 
ass and pulled up his pants, zipped 
them and walked out. Just then, 
another of his friends walked into 
the room and closed the door. At this 
point, I really didn't want to leave. 

I put the plug back in my butt and 
pulled on the nipple clamps anti I 
said hello and introduced myself. 

Now, I wanted to see how many 

1 ^' 

more I could get to Fill up my ass! 


— Felicia, on the chib prowl 









#1 Tight, hairy pussy 



#4 Vibrating, performance pump 


#2 “real skin" vagina 
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#5 Inflatable Passion Doll 


#3 Real feeling MILF 


#6 Bigger, harder erections 



#7 Vibrating Masturbator #8 Latin Lifelike Pussy #9 Full Sized Inflatable Doll 
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$45.99 

6 
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Vibrating Pussy 
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Latina Virtual Companion 
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THE PART? 


I'm rich, single and looking for sex. 
I get invited to all the right parties, 
have a boatload of cosh and live 
the life of a rockslar's groupie. 

You got the balls to check me out? 
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Whitney's 

wonderland 


Before we were married, 
my boyfriend and I got 
pretty drunk on cham¬ 
pagne and started mak¬ 
ing out. Well, that led to 
us getting it on and after 
an hour of some heavy 
petting and great sex, we 
decided that we liked hav- 
ing sex with each other. 

We decided to get married ^ u 

so we could 

have sex without 

hiding from our 

folks. Now we’re 

fucking almost 

every day in the f , „ 

most unusual ^ hm * , . ■ 

places - / 


my ass! 
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Marie’s toned body was 
from years of dancing, so 
we asked her to show us. 
She did a split as her legs 
opened her up from here 
to there. She’s a kinky 
kind of girl with an in¬ 
nocent smile. This hot 
little redhead loves cock 
so much that she wants it 
inside her as deep as it 
will go. Rick fucked 
her good and then 
he hosed down 
her swollen 
young chest. 
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In all the years we’ve 
watched sexy women 
get fucked, we’ve hard¬ 
ly ever seen one that 
can handle a cock - or 
two - like Anissa. Her 
sexual appetite seems 
to know no bounds! Her 
physical beauty and 
sexual spirit make her 
an eyeful to behold and 
a pleasure to watch. 


one is never < 

anissa 
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I got married quite young and it's 
been ten not-so-wond erful years. 

%f 

Now, my husband decided that be 
was more into guys than into me. 
So I m alone now, except for my job 
and some friends. In order to help 
pay bills, and have some company, 
my best girlfriend, Paula, has moved 
in to one of the other bedrooms. She 
lost her man a couple years ago and 
her place was too big for her and 
her son, David. For the summer, her 
son’s staying here at the house. He's 
21, third year in college, and I think 
she’s done a good job of raising him 
the last two vears without a father 
figure around. For the past week and 
into the next two, Paulas been out of 
town training managers for her com¬ 
pany in Houston, so it’s me and Da¬ 
vid and 90 davs of summer left, 

-t^-‘ 

As for me, both Paula and David 
think 1 look more like a co-ed than 
a divorcee. I ’m about 5’ 7”, and very 
slender, wi th nice breasts and a firm 
bottom (thanks to a job where I’m 
on my feet most of the time). I wear 
my shoulder-length blonde hair in 
a ponytail most of the time, rarely 
wear makeup except if I’m going 
out on a date, and usually wear what 
college-age girls wear when I’m not 
at work. I’m not trying to be a teen, 
just trying to hang on to the good 
years I have left. 

David has some college friends that 
have visited on and off th is summer. 
They come, they go. It’s like a re¬ 
volving door of testosterone-infused 


jocks around here. It’s not unusual 
for me to walk into a house full of 
young collegians of both sexes. Most 
of them have known me for a while 
now, but every once in a while a 
young man will hit on me like I was 
a co-ed as I walk in the h ouse. David 
usually comes to my rescue, explain¬ 
ing it’s my house. We laugh and he 
calls me the ‘House Mom’ whenever 
th is happens, and the result is a very 
embarrassed young man. I always 
tell them not to let it bother them, 
that I find it flattering. And I do. In 
fact, sometimes his friends are quite 
attractive. 

A few weeks ago, I had started mak¬ 
ing dinner on a Saturday afternoon 
when there was a knock at the kitch¬ 
en door. I answered the door and 
found an extremely handsome guy 
standing on the other side of it. He 
was about six feet tall, a little taller 
than David, quite muscularly built, 
and had piercing dark eyes and 
strong masculine features; in short, 
he was the dictionary definition of 
Adonis. 


“Is this the Miller house?” he asked 
tentatively. “Yes, it is. May I help 
you?" I asked, figuring he was prob¬ 
ably a friend of David's. “Yeah, is 
David home?" he asked. 


"Come on in.” I said. He just stood 
th ere in the doorway looking at me. 

Please, come in.” I reached out and 
took the young man’s hand and led 
him into the kitchen. “What’s vour 
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name, dearie?” 


it 


Oh, me? I m Cbv, he said. 


“David! Clay is here!” I called out 
of the kitchen into the house. “He’ll 
be with you in a second, Clav. I’m 
just cooking dinner. Have you eaten 
yet?” He grunted something that 
sounded like yes, so I continued on 
with my preparations. 

As I cooked, I could feel Clay’s eyes 
checking me out. I was wearing a T- 
shirt, jeans and sandals, not particu- 




sleep’ 


thought of this young man 
ing in my home, being just 
a couple of rooms away, 
wanting me. 

David and Clav came back 

ft/ 

from the concert about 
11:30 and sat chatting at the 
kitchen table. I was dressed 
as though I had come home 
from a date, wearing a silk 
blouse, short skirt, black 
stockings and high heels, 
perfume, makeup and ear¬ 
rings. Clay had told me that 
he thought I looked really 
nice several hours before 
as they were leaving for 
the concert. He’s had a few 
hours to think about me 
now, and I was interested to 
see what he might do. 


We all talked tor a while 
and retired about one in the 
morning. I went to my room 
and put on a sheer night¬ 
gown with tiny matching panties 
and laid down. My room has a door 
into the bathroom, so I would know 
when anyone goes in. At about 1:30, 
I heard David snoring, and heard 
footsteps coming down the hall from 
the other direction. I could hear the 
bathroom door close and the light 
flick on. I decided to go to the door 
and looked through the keyhole. 






larly alluring, but he seemed to be 
quite taken anyway by me. I tried to 
engage him in some small talk, and 
got the usual one-word answers one 
normally gets from a young guy. I 
decided not to press the issue any 
further and went back to cooking. 

David bounded into the kitchen. 
"Hey, Clay, what s going on, dude?” 
he said. 

"Ready to game?” asked Clay. 

“I gotta eat first. Dinner ready Pau¬ 
la?” said David. 

"All set,” I said and put the plates 
on the table. “Clav, are vou sure you 
don't want something?" 

"That’s okay, Mrs. Miller. May I use 
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your bathroom, please?” he said. 

"Yes Clay, it’s right down the hall.” 1 
said and Clay disappeared down the 
hall and I heard the door close. 

He seems really nice, David, but a 
little quiet...'' 1 said. 

We were well into our meal by the 
time Clav came out of the bathroom. 
He sat down next to David and just 
looked at me, th en looked down at 
the table and rocked back and forth. 
David gulped his soda down, then 
said, “We’re gone. Come on Clay.” 
I warned him, “Remember, David, 
please get back to the house by 
m idnight! ”1 said. 

"Of course.” he replied. 

"It was nice meeting you, Clay,” I 
said as he looked at me, smiled and 
nodded, then turned and walked out 
of the house with David. 

Something told me to check the 


bathroom: I was concerned that 
Clay might be on drugs or some¬ 
thing. I walked in and turned on the 
light, and searched all over tor signs 
of any residue. None. I opened the 
clothes hamper just on a guess and 
looked in, and noticed that the black 
silk French cut bikini panties that 
I had worn on Monday were lying 
on top of the dirty clothes. That’s 
odd, I said, and picked them up. The 
slightly bleachy smell gave me what 
I was looking tor; pulling the waist¬ 
band open, I found a load of sticky 
semen, fresh out of Clay’s cock. 

He had been jerking oft into my 
panties while David and I were eat¬ 
ing. I didn’t know what to think but 
I felt hot as I imagined him in the 
bathroom, dreaming of me, rubbing 
his cock with my panties, and sud¬ 
denly I found myself totally turned 
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on by it. I started fantasizing about 
him, swallowing every drop of his 
load. It was a taste that I had nearly 
forgotten, a feeling that I hadn’t felt 
in a long time, the feeling of being 
wanted, desired, needed that goes 
along with sex. 

“Paula, David said as we sat at 
breakfast a couple of days later, 
“Clay and I were thinking about go¬ 
ing to the concert on Friday at the 
Auditorium.” 

“Sure, sweetheart, it sounds like 
tun,’’ I answered, “Maybe I’ll go 
wi th you guys.” 


“Oh, for heaven’s sake, I was just 
kidding. Go — have a good time.” 

“Can Clay spend the night then?” 

“Sure, why not?” I responded. In¬ 
side, my guts turned to mush as I 


Clay was sitting on the toilet seat 
cover, looking through the clothes 
hamper. I had left a particularly 
sexy pair of panties in there tor him, 
and he found them with very little 
effort. He lay them on the sink, 
then stood up and lowered his box¬ 
ers. My mouth dropped as I saw his 
erect cock. He was better hung than 
most of the men I had been wi th in 
my life, I knew right then and there 
I wo uld h ave to have it. 


"What? 





I ran my finger*} over hie miucular body; 
he woe qu ite a jpecimen and I told him jo . 
7 work out, ” he eaid, jomewhat proudly. 



I turned the kn ob and walked in, 
smiling my sexiest smile tor him. 
His eyes flew open and my panties 
dropped to the floor. He started to 
say something, but I shushed him 
and knelt on the fl oor in front of 
him. “Wouldn't you rather have 
the real thing?” I cooed. I looked 
him right in the eyes as I licked 
my lips, then gripped his cock at 
the base and licked it from bottom 
to top. A bit of precum was ooz¬ 
ing from the tip; I tongued it off 
and smi led, th en stood, taking his 
han ds as I did, an d pulled h im into 
the bedroom. 

“Clay, 1 have two rules,” 1 whis- 
pered. “The first one is that David 
is NEVER to find out about this. 
NO talking about it in school, 
no telling your friends about it, 
NOTHING! This is our secret.” 


“Yes, Mrs. Miller,” he said, no 
doubt a little embarrassed an d still 
shy. “What’s the second rule?” 

“In this room, in th is bed, my name 
is Goldie." I smiled at him in the 
halt-darkness and wrapped my 
arms around his neck. I pressed my 
open mouth against his and sucked 
his tongue into my mouth. He 
kissed pretty well lor a shy boy, and 
as I ran my fingers through his hair, 
he reached up and began to caress 
my breasts. I ran my hands over his 
muscular body; he was quite a spec¬ 
imen and I told him so. “I work out,” 
he said, somewhat proudly. 

“Doyou lift weights wi th your cock, 
sweetheart?” I asked him devilishly, 
and wrapped my hand around it, 
stroking it up and down. He start¬ 
ed to laugh, but I quieted him. He 


pushed me back on the bed, lying- 
on top of me. "I want you, Goldie,” 
he growled, and I could feel his big 
cock pressed up against my pussy 
through my panties. He would be 
halfway into me already if I wasn’t 
wearing them, as hard as he was and 
as wet as I was. 

I reached down with both hands, 
pulling the crotch of my panties 
aside wi th one hand and catch¬ 
ing hold of his cock with the other. 
“Fuck me, Clay,” I said as I guided 
him into me. He slid into me with 
one long push. “Slow down, honey! 
I want this to last." 

Clay began to pump me slowly and 
was really grinding deep. I never 
felt so totally filled up as I did wi th 
th is young man’s cock, and it was 
bringing me close to the brink. I 
grabbed a pillow and bit it as my 
orgasm ripped through me, then I 
noticed him bury his face into the 
pillow beside me and grunt as his 
cum poured into me. We lay in the 
dark, kissing, wi th h is cock sti 11 hard 

inside me. “Clay, honey, you’d better 

1 */ 

get back to your bed.” 

“I want you to suck me first, Gold- 

%f 

ie,” he said, and slipped out of me. 
He straddled me with his cock right 
in my face. I opened my mouth and 
took it in. Clay put his hand behind 
my head and guided me back and 
forth as I sucked him. Five minutes 
later, he sprayed the back of my 
throat with his cum. 

Clay was gone before I got up 
the next morning, but I was sure 
to see him again because I know 
how young men think after getting- 
pussy. Th ey’re like bloodhounds to 
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the smell. 
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ride baby, ride 

harlev va 


ev 


I'm as free spirited as 
my namesake. A little 
wild, high strung, and 
always ready to be 
taken for a long ride. 
My engines roar when¬ 
ever they’re stroked by 
a hard driving piston 
and I purr when your 
foot’s off the gas. 
Okay, I finished all my 
motorcycle analogies, 
so I’ll be quiet so you 

can jump on. 














































































































































































He called me Sunday to con¬ 
firm we were going to the 
movies and asked if I wanted 
to grab dinner before hand. 

I said sure, but let’s meet 
an hour before for a quickie. 
Right on time, I was already 
naked and stripped him down 
for a quick hand job that last¬ 
ed for a half hour. I cleaned 
up, got dressed and we made 
the movie in time, where I 
gave him another hand job! 

hand job 
honey 
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